
LEGALLY SHOT ¦
TO DEATH.

four Buffets Tnrouofi tfie
heart of PatricRCouQh-

fin, the Worst Man
in Utah.

Salt Lake City. Uta»h, Dec. 19 -This we?k

Patrick Coughlin was legally shot to death.
A law of this State'. permits a prisoner
condemned to death to elect whether he

will be hauged or shot.
Under circumstances1 most dramatic and

In a manner singularly appropriate, Cough-
5In paid the penalty of a brief career of

bloodshed and utter defiance of the^ law.
He was the worst desperado in the rern-

tory and as fearless as he was bad. The

particular crimes for which he paid with

his life was the shooting of Officers fetagg
and Dawes 011 July 30. 18!K>.
The scene of the execution was Sage Hol¬

low. about three miles north of Woodruff,
in Rich Connty. and tw<»nty-flve miles from
1 he spot where Dawes and Stagg were

killed.
. ,Sage Hollow is a little depression in the

Hats All about is a cheerless waste, with

here and there a low hill, that scarcely
breaks the monotony of the view. To the
north a couple of miles is a spur of the
W asatch Mountains, at the base of which
rlnples the Bear River.

It was the first execution in Rich Coun¬
ty's history, but. though It created some

excitement, not more than 200 peop.e as¬

sembled to see Coughlin's taking off.
Though small In numbers, the crowd was

very serious. Many men were armed with
Winchesters, in apprehension of some at¬

tempt at rescue.
.

In the middle of the hollow the death
chair was placed. It was of common oak

with round arms. Its legs were fastened
to stakes driven deeply into the ground,
while its back was supported by two hea\y
planks. Thirty feet from the chair was

the riflemen's tent, in the west side of
which were five openings, just below the

meeting of the roof and side wall. The

most southerly of the apertures was direct¬
ly opposite the chair, the remainder being
to the northward.
Two hours before the hour fixed for the

execution by Sheriff Dickson, the early ar¬

rivals at Sage Hollow began. Those first

men the ground were Deputy Sheriff Cal-

verly of Evanston. Wyo., and the five men

selected by him to do the actual work of In-

flictlng the death penalty.
\t 8-30 o'clock they arrived. Before the

coming of the next visitors Calverly's men

had practised their duties several times
From that time they remained within

the little tent that had been erected on

Monday. Who they were none knew am.

none sought to learn.
\t 10*18 o'clock the Sheriff * wagon ap-

peared. and from It Sheriff Dickson, the
Father Galligan. Dr. E. Lee. of

Randolph, and Denuis Lane, of Park City,
a cousin of CougtoUn, descended. A mo¬

ment later Coughlin followed. He a^edal.i-ost in front of the chair, upon which
for a second's space his gaze fell. He was

rapped in a heavy storm coat. The over¬

shoes bad been removed from his feet,
leaving as their covering a new pair of
patent leathet sl'ppers. The irons were

taken from his ankles, and his overcoat,
coat and vest removed.
Coughlin stood upright, the ashen hue of

his face intensified by the black silk shirt
h,.' wore. His eye ioved slowly over the
little, pitiless gathering., the cluster of

wagons in the background, and the low
limestone hill to the east, upon whose sum-

nut another little knot of curfous had
uathered. As he looked, he stroked his
downv mustache pensively.
"Patrick Coughlin, have you anything to

snv?" asked Sheriff Dickson.
"Nothing," replied Coughlin, ''except t lat

T don't want my picture taken."
Then, in obeo'ience to the Sheriff's point¬

ed finger, the condemned sat in the chair,
whil<* "the Sheriff, assisted by Deputies D.
W. Eastman and Archie McKlnnon, began
2 fasten him tightly to the oaken seat.

Bv the ankles, wrists and shoulders tl.e>
hound him to the chair with stout hemp

VT'th scarcely a tremor, he viewed the
preparations of death. The only indication
of feeling he gave was when Dr. Lee pinned
over his heart the white paper target for
the concealed marksmen. Coughlin ap¬
peared for a moment to catch his breath,
but he was calm again In a moment.
Then Father Galligan gave spiritual con¬

solation to Coughlin, who had already ex¬

pressed penitence.
"He of good cdurage," said the father

once, and Coughlin, replied, "You bet your
life."
The black cap, which In this instance,

was a large silk handkerchief, was ad¬
justed. and Coughlin's cousin, Dennis Lane,
affectionately kissed him good-by, and with
tearful lace shook his hand.
Following the priest's words, Coughlin

several times repeated:
"Into Thy hands I commend my spirit.

Lord Jesus, receive my soul."
He kissed the crucifix held to his lips

by Father Galligan, who asked, "Do you
forgive everybody, and want everybody to

forgive you"/*1
"Yes," came the answer.

"Keep up your courage, my boy, re¬

peated the father, "and it will soon be all
overrer.
Then Father Galligan said farewell, and

Coughlin responded, "Good-by."
These were the last words he uttered,

for as the priest had withdrawn a few
vard*. Sheriff Calverly had begun to
count slowly. When he reached tight
there was a volley of sound, and fi\e
streaks of flame were emitted from the
tent Slide. Coughlin appeared almost to

straighten up from the Impact of the bul¬
lets. Death was not Instantaneous, but
sensibility ceased at cnce.
The shots were flred at 10:25. Four mln-

ut< - later Dr. Hocker. of Evanston, and
Dr. Lee, of Randolph, pronounced him dead,
one of the bullets had grazed the lower cor¬

ner of the black diamond In the centre of
the square piece of paper pinned over the
man's heart. Another went slightly to the
right of the diamond, while the remaining
two missed the paper, one striking to the
right and below, and the other directly
underneath the target. One rifle was not
loaded. Every bullet struck his heart.
The four bullets passed entirely through
Coughlin's body, and almost throujh the
four inches of plank behind him.
Coughlin was but twenty-three years old.

fcU was born iu Pennsylvania, but raised

UTAH'S WORST DESPERADO, SHOT THROUGH THE HEART BY FOUR BUbLiETS.

Utah.ai"k C'ty' the famous mining camp of

He was a spare, well built youth, with
a Pale, bard face. He always glorie-1
in the reputation of being tough and
*as a dead shot in hi, teen* Ma"

e crimes and outrages he committed,
but the majesty of the^ law received a

Frpd r
WhCn he and his Pawner.

I red George, stole a horse

24ThrSQ^,rSex WaS St0len at Mnrr«y . Julv
-4, 189o. Learning that the thieves had
gone in the direction of Park City, the
authorities here notified Sheriff Harrington.

Couut-r- t0 Iook °ut for them.
. hentt Harrington did so, and i^ came

near costing him his life, for a bullet from
oughlin s W lnchester Crashed through the

horn of his saddle while he was in par-
suit of them. This Incident made tbe Sheriff
believe that caution would be of value in
bis efforts to arrest the young bandits.
At this time Coughlin andjJeorge were

on their way to Wyoming. Sheriff Har¬

rington organized a strong posse, took up
the trail where he had left it and started
in pursuit. I'he trail led to a deserted
cabin in Rich County, only a few miles
from the Wyoming Hue. where Coughlin
and George stopped to take a much-needed
rest.
They were surrounded, but learned their

position in time to fight. The cabin was

riddled with bullets by the attackers, but

they were hopelessly exposed, and Consta¬
ble Stagg, of Ech3, and ex-Cltv Marshal
Dawes, of Evanston, Wyo., were shot
dead.
After this loss the posse fell back, and

as soon as the coast was clear Coughlin
and George left the cabin and were lost,

from all parts of the Territory reports were

received with reference to the movements
of ;he murderers. According to these

Coughlin and George were travelling hun¬

dreds of miles a day and were seen in in¬

numerable places by countless people.
1 he first actual encounter between the

officers and the murderers after the killing
of Stagg and Dawes was on August 1, at

the head of the City Creek Canyon, when
Officers Pratt and Shannon and a posse of

men from Salt Lake City met Coghlin and

George. Officer Pratt attempted to fire at

the bandits, but the trigger of his gun

caught, and the next moment a bullet from

Coughlln's rifle whizzed past his head. A

fusillade followed, but the three murder¬
ers kept cover cleverly and escaped again.
On the morning of August 5 Coughlin

and George were finally captured. They
were surprised at their camp in Willow
Creek Canyon by Sheriff McKellar and a

arge posse of determined citizens, who had

beert upon their trail since the precediug
night.
In September, 1895, they were tried at

Ogden for the murder of the two officers.

George, realizing the state of public feel¬

ing. pleaded guilty to the charge of mur¬

der in the first degree and threw himself
upon tl*> mercy of the Court. The result
was that he was sentenced to life imprison¬
ment in the State prison.
Rut Coughlin looked at the matter In a

different light. Unmindful of the fact that

the men were endeavoring to arrest hiin

for a crime previously committed, he

Pleaded self-defence, and/ with the aid of
skilled lawyers, fought the case.

The evidence was overwhelming, how-
ever and the jury promptly returned a

verdict of murder in the first degree witli-

| out a recommendation for mercy. Coughlin
elected to be shot, a mode of death which
he evidently thought was more in keeping
with nls life.

l he section of the statutes permitting
ie shooting of murderers reads as follows-
"The punishment of death must be in¬

flicted by hanging the defendant by the
neck untH he is dead, or by his being shot,
at his election. If the defendant neglect

the'HllS6 t0, mak<! th<> olection the court, at
.he time of rendering tje sentence, must
declare the mode and enter the same as a

part of its judgment."

TWO 5TRAISGE
Love will flourish even in the shadow of

a shameful death. Two recent occurrences
have illustrated this side of the greatest of
all human passions.
In one case a man of mature years and

good reput? conceives a deep affection foj
a strange woman, who has been sentenced
to life imprisonment for murder. In the
other case a man, condemned to death for
the murder of his sweetheart, and hitherto
careless of his fate, regains hope and the
desire for life through a new love.
The first case is that of Raymond Christ-

man and Florence Viola Haun. It -Is the
more remarkable, and contains a greater
element of mystery.
This week there was erected in the Green

Hill Cemetery, near Amsterdam, N. Y., a

beautiful monument of Indiana light stone,
\vith a rustic cross, bearing the following
pathetic inscription:
.'Florence Viola Christman. Erected to

the rneircry of a wronged child. Dead to
the world, but alive in Christ."

It was placed in the family plot of Ray¬
mond Christman, one of the most respected
merchants of Amsterdam. The person it

ROMANCES IN THE
5NAD0W OP THE GALLOWS,

commemorates is not interred beneath it,
but Is in jail, a convicted murderess. Th«
name that Is given her was never properly
hers, but was bestowed on lier by Mr.
Christman as one of the many marks of
his devotion and synipa-tby.
On November 6, 1895, this woman, who

was then Mrs. Florence Viola Ilaun, shot
and killed Charles Landry in an aviary over

his saloon, at the corner of Main and
Church streets. She gave herself up vol¬
untarily to the police and was subsequently
tried before Judge Stover.
The story she told was a pitiful one. al¬

though she seemed to have been the prin¬
cipal sinner in it. She had been married
to a man for whom she cared very little,
and then had met Landry, a saloon keej)er,
of sporting inclinations, an opener of wine
and a burner of money. He overwhelmed
her with his attentions, and easily per¬
suaded her to leave her husband and go to
live with him.
Then he grew tired of her and she found

that she would soon be turned adrift by
him. Dishonored and about to be home¬
less, she became utterly desperate and

killed Landry. Her story did not create a

very favorable impression on the jury, for
their verdict was not such as trials of un¬

fortunate women in this city usually end
in. In spite of her youth and the fascina¬
tion she has exercised over several men,
she did not appear at all attractive to the
ordinary observer. The jury found her
guilty of murder in the second degree, and
Judge Stover sentenced her to imprison¬
ment for life. She was sent to Auburn.
Raymond Christman had never seen her

before the murder, and his first meeting
with her took place accidentally between
that event and the trial. He is forty years
of age, married a ad a trustee of the Bap¬
tist church. He is a coal dealer by trade
and quite wealthy. He has always borne
a high reputation for morality, good sense

and business sagacity.
From the moment her met the accused

woman she seems to have exercised a

strange Influence over him. He made re-

peaced visits to her in prison, and had long
conversations with her. Perhaps In his
sympathetic company the unfortunate gLri
was able to tell a more moving story than

The Man Who Wouli Wed a Murderess and tyie Woman Who Wouid Wed a Murderer.

when she stood terrified before the men
who had her life in their hands. She may
have brought home to him the unhiippiuess
of her married life, the power of a man
like Landry over a young and wretched
girl, his subsequent brutality and her de¬
spair.
Clirlstman became her fast friend, jsent

her presents and money, supplied her with
delicacies and did all he could to help her.
His conduct then was regarded as Indicat¬
ing an infatuation for the woman. After
her conviction he remained faithful to her,
and did what he could to comfort her. He
had himself appointed her guardian, and
then caused the monument, already de¬
scribed, to be erected.
The man in whom the love of woman has

restored the love of life is Paul Genz, who
now lies under sentence of death in Jer¬
sey City. He has once been respited by the
Governor, and it Is now a question whether
he wiii be hanged or not.
Genz killed his sweetheart, Clara Arnim,

in a fit of jealous rage, as the jury be¬
lieved, or in a fit of temporary insanity, as

his friends claim. He was engaged to a

girl in Germany, and met Clara Arnim.
who was a very pretty girl, after he came
to this country.
He fell madly In love with her, and

wont home to break off his engagement.
When he came back to America he found
Clara engaged to another man. Then he
induced her to go with him to the Hacken-
sack meadows, where he shot her. After¬
ward he dabbled a bunch of edelweiss in
her blood, pressed It to his heart and gave
himself up to the police.
At the trial Genz was" morose, and

showed no desire to escape punishment. In
the jail he attempted three times to com¬
mit suicide, and once he tried to brain the
death watch. When lie was respited on the
day fixed for the execution, he cursed the
Governor and the lawyers who gave the
respite. His only plea was:
"Lot me die that I may join my Clara."
About six weeks ago a transformation

was effected In him, and the cause of it
was Mrs. Marie Caen, a charming widow.
She had once gone to school with a cousin
of the prisoner, a Miss Spies, who wrote
and told her about the tragedy. She very
kindly went to the jail and visited Genz.
Her sympathetic manner at once re¬

lieved his morossness. She asked If he
would like to see her the next day, and
he said he would. She went and then he
talked rationally about the facts which
might help him to escape death.
A few days ago Paul Genz and his lady

love were communing with one another
through the bars, when Warden Lennon
opened the door on an official visit of In¬
spection to Genz's cell. Before he could
close it the fair visitor pressed forward
and taking the prisoner's head between
her hands, pressed a kiss upon his lips.
Mrs. Caen, who has displayed this strange

devotion, is a young woman of pleasing ap¬
pearance. She has blond hair, which she
dresses In the most tasteful French stylv,
a fair complexion and a fine figure. She is
of Swiss birth, and seems to combine the
most charming qualities of the French and
German races. She lives at No. 231 Grand
street, Jersey City.
Speaking of the case. Mrs. Caen said:

"When Paul Genz murdered Clara Arnim
he did not know what he was doing. There
is insanity in his family, which he con¬

cealed during the trial, because he did not
then want to live. He Is now anxious to
live because of his family. If Maria Bar¬

ber! goes free, then he should, because both
killed while not responsible. Genz suffered
from convulsions when a child and never

fully recovered. A few years ago he was

affected by being struck on the head with
a red hot iron. His sister was confined in
an asylum for three months after the news

of her brother's conviction reached her. I

think that If these facts had been pre¬
sented to tho jury he would not have been
convicted. If a new trial is granted, the
new evidence will be introduced. I intend
to do all I can to secure Genz's freedom."

LOOKS LIKE
ACURSE.

Witnesses in the Cronin
Triaf Who have Met

a l/iofent
Death.

Death by the knife, by shooting, by
drowning and by disease has, like a Neme¬
sis, pursued and brought to their graves
nearly a score of the principal witnesses In
the Cronin murder, trial, which took place
in Chicago in 1889. Here Is a list of six¬
teen of the victims:
Peter McGeelian.
Michael Gannon.
Frank .Shea.
Robert Gibbons.
Edward Spelman.
Luke Jordan.
John P. Beggs.
Patrick O'Sullivan..
Martin Burke.
Frank J. Woodruff.
Agnes McNearney.
Sarah McNearney.
Patrick Dinan.
Dr. Lewis.
William Nleman.
H. Owen O'Connor.
The last of these whose names have been

added to the list was Henry Owen O'Con¬
nor, who committed suicide in Chicago
December 8. He was a friend of Dr. Cro¬
nin. and testified In the trial of Daniel
Coughlin to remarks which he overheard
ot a meeting of Camp 20, of the Clan-na-
Gael. Many people believe he was led to
kill himself by remorse.
Others believe that all those connected

with the trial rest under a curse. A
strange mystery surrounds the ending of
some of these witnesses, and more than
one Is suspected of having been the victim
of foul play.
Some of those who are yc-t alive dread a

violent death, and a strange terror "pos¬
sesses their superstitious friends. The facts
show that even while the Cronin trial was

,in progress death began to claim its vic¬
tims among the witnesses.
Peter McGeehan, who was accosted on

the street by Dr. Cronin in April, 1889
and charged with being in a plot to mur¬
der him, died a raving maniac in the
County Hospital three months after Dr.
Cronln's death. While In the hospital Mc¬
Geehan was constantly attended by mem.
bers of the Clan-na-Gael for the purpose
of preventing any possible confession. His
burial place, as that of Gannon, has always
been a mystery, except to certain members
of Camp 20.
Michael Gannon, a bartender in Patrick

Dolan's saloon, a resort of the anti-Cronin-
ites, died of pneumonia, resulting from a
cold contracted while intoxicated, during
the trial in November. 1889.
Frank Shea, whose part in the Cronin

triai> was drilling alibi witnesses for the
defence, died of pneumonia in 1890.
Robert Gibbons, an alibi witness for Mar¬

tin Burke, and ex-Alderman McCormlck,
picked a qnarrel in the Lake; View Ex¬
change, Chicago, In November, 1S3C, wUIi
Captain Herman Schuettler, of the police
force, who was active in running down Dr.
Crouin's murderers. Schucttler sV,t Glb-
bons, who died a few days later. Schuett-
ler was fullj- exonerated.
The Misses Agnes and Sarah McNearney,

who were In Dr. Cronin's room when the
mysterious stranger summoned him to
Carlson's cottage, both died in 1891. They
testified for the State In the Cronin trial.
Edward Spelman, the wealthy distiller of

Peoria, whose evidence on the stand
stamped him a bitter enemy of Dr. Cronin,
was killed in 1891 by falling from a lad-
der.
Luke Jordan, one of the Cronin conspira-

tors against whom little legal evidence
could be secured, died in 1891.
Patrick Dinan, the North Side liveryman,

who rented the white horse and buggy in
which Dr. Cronin was driven from his
North Clark street office ostensibly to at¬
tend one of Patrick O'SullIvan's employes,
but really to his death, died March 28
1892.
Or. Lewis, the dentist, who was working

on Dr. Cronln's teeth the day before his
murder, and who Identified the body by flt-
ting the plate in his mouth, died in Denver,
Col., of consumption, in April, 1892.
John F. Beggs, senior guardian of Camp

20, Clan-na-Gael, tried for the murder of
Dr. Cronin and acquitted, died April 5
1892.
Patrick O'Sullivan, the iceman, by the

use of whose business card Dr. Cronin was
decoyed to the Carlson cottage, died In
Joliet prison. May 5, 1892.
William Nleman, who testified for the

State that at 10.30 o'clock of the night of
May 4, 1889, just after Dr. Cronin was

killed, O'Sullivan, Coughlin, Kunze, and
another man, came into his saloon at Lin-
coin avenue and Roscoe street, died In
1892.
Frank J. Woodruff, the first Cronin sus¬

pect arrested, died while serving a sen¬

tence for horse stealing in a Kansas prison
in 1892.
Martin Burke, one of the convicted mur¬

derers of Dr. Cronin, died in Joliet prison,
December 9, 1892.
Matt Dannehy. a member of Camp 20,

kept a saloon on Chicago avenue which was

a resort for members of the Clan-na-Gael.
He was an alibi' witness for the defence.
Shortly after the trial he disappeared, and
has not since been hoard of, and it is gen¬
erally believed he Is dead.
Henry O. O'Connor, one of the witnesses

for the prosecution in the Cronin trial, has
now committed suicide at his home, No.
4507 Wabash avenue. Chicago.
Another death which some claim Is

traceable to the Cronin case Is that of
Thomas W. Mulvihill, a uineteen-year-old
son of Thomas Mulvihill, a bailiff in the
Chicago Criminal Court. About 1 o cloek
of the morning of May 4 last.the anni¬

versary of Dr. Cronln's murder.he disap¬
peared from his home, In company with
two young men, named John Shea and
Patrick Flynn.
The morning of May 10 Mulvihlll's body

was found floating In a pond in the Union
Stock Yards, south of Forty-third street.
Shea and Flynn were held to the Criminal
Court by a Coroner's jury, which charged
them with having a guilty knowledge of
the death of Mulvihill, but May 21 the
men were discharged by Judge Baker on

the recommendation of E. S. Bottum, As¬
sistant State's Attorney.
Young Mulvihill often violently denounced

the murderers of Dr. Cronin, and. It is the
belief of his friends, this cost him his life
on the anniversary of Dr. Cronin's death.


